KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

his poltroonery he had come to taste the sweets oi
independence, he had come into contact with a reality
he had hitherto completely ignored.    Was he hirnseli
not just as great an enigma to his father and mother as
the world had been to him? Quite possible. He saw with
a new vision, as if manifold veils had been torn away from
his eyes, as if the inside of things was being revealed to
him, as if the secret of secrets was being disclosed.
Houses flew past as though borne on the wings of the
wind.   Who were the people dwelling inside all these
cottages and farmsteads, Edgar wondered.   Were they
rich or poor, happy or unhappy; were they full of
uneasy longing as he was; did they want to know every-
thing; were the children, like himself so far, merely
playing with life?  At the level crossings, the switchmen
with their little flags were no longer the puppets he had
always thought them, toy men, objects set up at those
particular spots by chance.  Edgar understood now that
they had a function to perform, that they were ful-
filling their destiny, had entered upon the. struggle for
life.   The train gained in speed as it wound its way
down the valley, leaving the high mountains behind.
The contours were softened with the tender green of
springtime.  Only once did the fugitive look back at the
high country he had left.   The hills were blue, distant,
unattainable. As they receded more and more, and were
swallowed up in the late afternoon fogs, it seemed to
him that he had left childhood behind for ever in those
remote and austere regions.

BEWILDERING DARKNESS

When at length he stood alone on the platform at
Baden, watched the signal lights, and realized that night
was upon him, his more hopeful and cheery mood
petered out, and he felt an immense desolation descend-
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